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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

THE EMPEROR'S RETURN FROM A JOURNEY TO THE SOUTH 

Like a saint he comes, 
The Most Noble. 
In his lacquered state chariot 
He awes the hundred living things. 
He is clouded with the purple smoke of incense, 
A round umbrella 
Protects the Son of Heaven. 
Exquisite is the beauty 
Of the two-edged swords, 
Of the chariots, 

Of the star-embroidered shoes of the attendants. 
The Sun and Moon fans are borne before him, 
And he is preceded by sharp spears 
And the blowing brightness of innumerable flags. 
The spring wind proclaims the Emperor's return, 
Binding the ten thousand districts together 
In a chorded harmony of Peace and Satisfaction, 
So that the white-haired old men and the multitudes rejoice, 
And I also wish to add the tribute of my secret writings. 
Wen Cheng-ming — Sixteenth Century 



ON SEEING THE PORTRAIT OF A BEAUTIFUL CONCUBINE 

Fine rain, 

Spring mud 

Slippery as bean curds. 
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Florence Ayscough and Amy Lowell 

In a rose-red flash, she approaches — 

Red like wine; 

Tottering as though overcome with wine. 

Her little feet slip on the sliding path — 

Who will support her? 

Clearly it is her picture 

We see here, 

In a rose-red silken dress, 

Her hair plaited like the folds 

Of the hundred clouds. 

It is Manshu. 

Ch'en Hung-Shou — Nineteenth Century 



CALLIGRAPHY 

The writing of Li Po-hai 

Is like the vermilion bird 

And the blue-green dragon. 

It drifts slowly as clouds drift ; 

It has the wide swiftness of wind. 

Hidden within it lurk the dragon and the tiger. 

The writing of Chia, the official, 

Is like the high hat of ceremonial. 

It flashes like flowers in the hair, 

And its music is the faint, sweet tinkling 

Of jade girdle-pendants. 
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